KABLOONA
behind the door, the pin-cushion rested on the window-sill
Nothing would have been present to remind one of the Arctic
if a few white foxes, the 'money' that paid for my excursions on
the trail, had not been hanging from the ceiling. Scrambled
eggs for breakfast? Do sit down, I beg you. The linoleum is
stretched taut over the table and awaits your coming. We have
a full line of tomato ketchups and fish-sauces.
Really, were it not for the snow bank it would be impossible
to tell this house from an average suburban shanty. There were
the biscuit-boxes standing in rows on the shelf. Here was the
bread in its bread-box, carefully wrapped in a damp cloth to
keep it from growing stale too quickly. Chromographs hung on
the walls, and there was even a vase of artificial flowers —
which I would hide from time to time and Gibson would bring
out again almost immediately. See the spoons lying in their
drawer, and the row of hooks from which hang the skewer, the
ladle, the strainer, and the corkscrew. Here is a wicker arm-
chair—salvaged from Amundsen's boat —with its hospitable
back and arms; if you saw me sitting in it beside the stove you.
would certainly say to yourself that I looked like a Paris
concierge.
I used to think of all this and smile to myself. Those heroes
of the North/ indeed! Were I a Hudson's Bay manager I
should not change with any shop assistant in the world. What!
Get up at seven in the morning, run like mad to the Under-
ground, get a dressing-down each time I was criminally late
five minutes, lunch in half an hour, and spend my life restless
and worrying about my job! Not me! As Post Manager, I
should get up when I pleased, take my time over my coffee,
hear the natives cough in the outer room, put my head out and
say to them, 'Hila-na-gfry-okJ (nice weather) and shut the door
without waiting for their acknowledgment of my greeting.
And what had I to worry about? Goal enough for three years,
yeast enough for fifteen, so much jam that I didn't know what
to do with it. Once a month I wrote out a statement of my
inventory,, and it reached headquarters six months after it was
146

